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were set on foot for an engagement to play in Spain, but they
were not carried through.
Mademoiselle Rachel took her leave of a London audience
on the 20th of July, in the part of Camille. Every formula of
praise was exhausted by the press on this occasion, as on the
preceding ones. According to the on dits of the day, her tri-
umph had been extended to the heart of the manager, who is
said to have offered her his hand. If the offer was made it
was not accepted, and Mademoiselle Rachel left England on
her way to Bordeaux on the 22d of July, and arrived in that
city on the 1st of August.
We have hitherto followed Mademoiselle Rachel more es-
pecially in her professional career; we have now before us a
more arduous task; we are to speak of her as the woman in
her social sphere: a delicate subject at all times, since it com-
pels us to invade the sanctuary of private life, and reveal its
mysteries to a prying public, but more especially so in the
present case.
"We will endeavor to fulfill this task, nothing extenuating,
nor setting down aught in malice, in as far as it is consistent
with conscientious biography to report the words and actions
of its subject. But there are grounds it is not our province to
touch upon ; grounds that are beyond the limits of the morbid
curiosity that eagerly seeks to find in every great work that
issues from the Divine hand the contaminating tonch of the
genius of evil; grounds where the truth is too obscure to be dis-
tinguished from fable, and where, even if known, it would afford
no better clew to character, would convey no lesson, prevent
no fall. If, then, those who delight in the scandalous revela-
tions of the foibles of poor human nature have taken up this
book with the hope of finding in it a detailed account of the nu-
merous liaisons attributed, whether justly or not, to this celebra-
ted woman, and the innumerable scandalous anecdotes that have
been circulated with regard to her and her supposed admirers,
we warn them they had better throw it down at once, as noth-
ing so piquant seasons its matter-of-fact pages. Whatever is
necessary to convey an idea of the character, temper, and in-
clinations, especially in all that has any connection with her
talent as an actress, we are bound to offer to the reader so far

